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days some one whose eyes are sharp enough will
read in the Times a standing advertisement,
"Lost, strayed, or stolen from the farmyard of
the subscriber the valuable horse Pegasus. Prob-
ably has on him part of a new plough-harness, as
that is also missing. A suitable reward, etc. J,
Bull"

Protestantism reverses the poetical process I
have spoken of above, and gives not even the
bread of life, but instead of it the alcohol, or dis-
tilled intellectual result. This was very well so
long as Protestantism continued to protest; for
enthusiasm sublimates the understanding into
imagination. But now that she also has become
an establishment, she begins to perceive that she
made a blunder in trusting herself to the intellect
alone. She is beginning to feel her way back
again, as one notices in Puseyism, and other such
hints. One is put upon reflection when one sees
burly Englishmen, who dine on beef and porter
every day, marching proudly through St. Peter's
on Palm Sunday, with those frightfully artificial
palm-branches in their hands. Romanism wisely
provides for the childish in men.

Therefore I say again, that one must lay aside
his Protestantism In order to have a true feeling
of St. Peter's. Here in Rome is the laboratory
of that mysterious enchantress, who has known
so well how to adapt herself to all the wants,
or, if you will, the weaknesses of human nature,